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Cru. My M'isgiownequarrelfome: 

1 fhould knockc y ou fir ft, 

And then I know after who comes by the vvoift, 

‘Ptr. Will it not be? 

FaithSirrah.andyou’l not knocke Ilcrirgir, 

He trie how you can Sol, Fa, and fing it. 

He rings him bj the earn 
Cru. Hclpe miftris helpe,my maftei is mad' 

Petr. Now knocke wh$n I bid you : hrrrah villaine. 

Enter Hortenjio 

Her. How Bow - what’s tl e matter? my old friend Grumio , act 
my good fri end ‘Petruekio f How do you all at Verona ? : 

Petr. Signior Hortenjio come you to part the fray ? 

Conttitti le core bene trobatto, may Ifay. 

Hor. Allanofira cafa benemnuto mnlto honoratajignmm.\ 
r Pet:ruchio. 

Rife Cjrttmio rife, we will compound this quarrcll. 

Gru. Nay ’tisno matter 'ir , what he legesin Latine, If thisbt • 
not a lawful! caulefor me to leaue hisfcuice, lookeyou fir: Hi 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him foundly fir , Well , was it fit 
fbr a leruant to vfe his mailer fo , being perhaps i^for ought] fee) 
two and thirty, apeepe out ? Whome would to God 1 had well 
knockt at firft then had not Cjrumio come by the worft. 

Petr. A fencelefie villaine j good Hortenfw, 

I bad the ra call knockc vpon your gate, 

And could net.get him formy heart to doit, 

Grv'. Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens :fpake you not theft 
words plainc ? Sirra, Knocke me licerc : rappe me hetrer knock 
me well, and kncckc me foundly? And come you now with knock- 
ing at the gate? 

Pet. Sirra be gon, or tal&e notladuife you. 

Her. Petrucjsio patience, I nm^mmid’s pledge; 

Why. this a heauie chance twist him and you, 

Your ancient truftic plcafaot feruant G run? to : 

And.tedl me now (fwcete friend) what-happie gale f 

Blovtesyouto Padtsa he^re, from old Verona ?' , ; 

Petr. Such winde as /cate rs yongmen through tb< world, 
To feeke their fortunes farther then at home. 

Where fmall experience gtc-wt s but in a few.. 



SJgnior TJortenfio 7 fo}X% it ftands With tnc, 

'yAntonio my father is dcceaft , 

And I haue thruft my felfe into this maze, 

Happily to wine and thriue, asbeft l rns y' 

Croivncsinmypurfc l haue,and goods at home. 

And fo am come abroad to fccthe woild. 

Her. "Petrucbie, (hall I then come roundly to thee, 

And wifh chee coalhrevy’d ill-fauor’d wife.' 

Thou’dit thanke roc but a little for my counleU. 

And yet lie promife thee fhcfliail oeuch. 

And vere rich: but ch’art too much my friend. 

And lie not wifii chee to her. 

Petr. Hortenjio , ’twist fuch friends as wee, 

Few words iu-fice jand therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petrttcbio’s wife: 

Ws wealth is burthen of my woing dance ) 

A e (he as foule as was Florentius Lone’,' 

As old as SibelL and as curft and (hrow’d 

As Socrates Zenttppe,ot 2 worfe; 

Shemoues me not.or not remouesat lead 
Affections edge in me. Were the as rough 
As are the twelling Adriaticke feas. 

I come to wme it wealthily in Padua' 

If .wealthily, then happily in Padua, ..... 

Grue. Nay looke you (ir, he tcls you flatly what oft mindc is : 
Why giue him gold enough, and marric him to a Puppecoran 
Aglet nab.e. or an old trot with ne’reatqoth in her head, though 
ftiehaue as many difeafes as two and fiftie horfes. Why nothing 

comes amilTe,lo monie comes withall. 

Hor. Petruchto, fince we are llept thus farr in, 

I willcontinue that 1 broach’d in ieft, 

J can Pet'uchio hclpe titeetoawife 

With wealth enough, and yorigandbeautious, 

.Brought vp as bell becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough. 

Is, chat(heisinti>l!crablecurft. 

And flirow’d and frdward,(o beyond all meafure, 

That were my i- ate tarreworfer then itis # 

}. Would not yyed her i or amine of Gold. 

Petr- 




